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IN MEMORIAM.

n

OBLE B. RENNEKER was born at Shoals.
Indiana, March 10, 1885. He met instant
death by accident, November 25, 1911, 10:30 a. in.
In the fall of 1907 he came to Whittier, entering
college as a fourth year preparatory student. Since
coming to Whittier he has been closely connected
with all student activities. Everyone looked upon
Noble Renneker as the physical strong man of Whittier College. When "Big Renneker" went into the
games it was easy to have confidence. Not only did
his own school glory in his strength but he had
gained recognition among the students of Southern
California; and always was he spoken of in highest
terms.
tIT But he was not in Whittier College as an athlete.
He was here for hard study and intellectual attainments. He had gradually made his grades until he
held an honored position in the Junior class of
Whittier College.
For the last year he has been much interested in
the Y. M. C. A. He attended the Y. M. C. A. Conference at Pacific Grove last year and came home
with renewed enthusiasm and high ideals. He leaves
us with a fair record, an untarnished name, and beloved by all.
J The funeral services of Noble B. Renneker were
in charge of Rev. H. H. McGrew, pastor of the
Friends church. He spoke in highest terms of the
clean, upright life of our college hero. He said in
part:
J "We look upon an incident, a remarkable accident
which occurred last Saturday morning and we say a
tragedy.' I think that tragedy has been the unveiling of a life that we have scarcely believed to really
have existed. We have looked upon Noble Renneker
3

as an athlete, and to many he was no more. By
others he was looked upon as a student. We have
known too little of the man that dwelt within that
huge temple for us to pass a hasty judgment. Back
of it all was a manly soul, a character fine and splendid. There was much in his life to battle against
and overcome. What is the measure of his strength?
Not in being able to score in games or to play
splendidly, not in his ability in the class room, but
the measure of his strength is that Christian character that has overcome the evil one. Evidence of
his strength on the field and in the class room challenge us. But as his life is unveiled so that we see it
in a more splendid light, I think we see the evidence
of his strength in the building of that character
hewn these past years out of hard, rough material.
ff "He was known to teach a little lad from his own
lips that matchless poem by Tennyson, 'Crossing the
Bar.' I do not know but I wonder if this might not
be the last sweet wish and prayer of him whom we
have learned to love."

CROSSING THE BAR.
Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When I put out to sea,
But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,
When that which drew from out the boundless deep
Turns again home.
Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell
When I embark;
4

For tho' from out our bourne of Time and Place,
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crossed the bar.
THE HERO RESTS.
(Dedicated to the memory of Noble B. Renneker.)
The hero rests.
No more the toil
Which made his youthful heart the faster beat
Shall weary him. His work is done on earth,
Where toilers toil amid the dust and heat.
The hero rests.
His comrades here
Grieve o'er the loss of him
Who in their play was ever in the van.
They miss his work, courageous, strong;
They miss his play so clean and true;
But more—they miss the man.
The hero rests.
We know not how;
Or what eternal rest may be, but it is best.
To serve within the presence of his Lord,
To look into those kindly, tender eyes
Is Paradise, is rest.
—Miss Tomlinson
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J Whittier College wishes to express her sincere
thanks and appreciation for the many tokens of love
and sympathy sent by other institutions and friends
of the college, during her recent bereavement and
sorrow. No one will ever know what these kind
words and floral offering have meant in the loss of a
beloved athlete, student and man. Whatever feeling
of strife there may have been on the athletic field
with these strong Christian colleges and universities,
underneath it all there is a feeling of kinship, of
brotherhood, of tenderest regard that at times like
this manifest itself in beautiful tributes of love.

11 The Acropolis sends Christmas greetings to one
and all of her readers. While the student body and
faculty of Whittier are enjoying their holiday hours,
the Acropolis will be having a merry Christmas all
by herself and will not show her face again until next
year. But then! she will surely come again and
There is probably no season of the year that we
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look forward to with greater expectations or of
which we have as pleasant memories as the one we
are now approaching. Christmas is a day on which
we endeavor to outdo each other in kind words and
deeds. In each heart is found, beside the spirit of
universal joy, some special motive for gladness.
There are few indeed whose hearts will not respond
to the note of good cheer or whose eyes will not
brighten as they respond to the familiar "Merry
Christmas." If we analyze all this we find it reduces
itself, however, to one idea—service. Let us project
this spirit throughout the rest of the year and thus
secure for ourselves and our friends this feeling of
the fullness of life. It keeps one from centering his
attentions entirely on himself and prompts one to
find his pleasure in doing something for others.
41J Let us not forget that Christmas is primarily a
day of thanksgiving and gratitude for the best of
all gifts—Redemption.
J The football season for this year is over. All the
hopes and fears have become things of the past and
we can pause for a moment and review the season as
a whole. Although the season has passed, the memory of it can never fade. The memories still remain
of those nights of consistent practice, of the numerous rallies and last of all of the great games.
J We have lost, you say. Rather, we have won.
We have not made the largest scores, but we have
won. Won because we have fought against the odds;
won because we have been loyal to the last to our
beloved college; won because we have kept up the
"Whittier spirit" and played a clean game; won because we have done our best.
ardently hopes that she may be able to begin the
new year with a spirit which challenges every past
failure to a combat in which she is victor, and looks
into the future with a beaming face, hopeful for
better days to come.
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THE OLD MAN'S CHRISTMAS TREE.
(By Bailey W. Howard, '13.)
LBOWS on knees, the old man sat before the
rough stone fireplace and gazed unseeingly
at the crachling pine knots. The clog stretched at
one side, lazily blinked his eyes at the fire and occasionally lifted his ears to listen to the wind roaring
through the pines on the canyon side. The old man
unconsciously turned his head to listen when the wind
in passing roughly rattled the heavy pine door of the
cabin. His movement was unconscious, for three
years of analysing each noise for some familiar sound
had made it a habit.
tIJ The loud crackling of the fire in the hush that followed the diminishing roar of the wind, brought the
old man's thoughts back to the real, and he slowly
got up to put more wood on the fire. Before sitting
down again, he took a calendar and a stubby pencil
from the hewn shelf wedged in between the logs of
the wall. Again the wind rattled the door and again
the old man unconsciously listened for a moment and
then slowly sat down in the rough, home-made chair.
Resting the calendar on his knees he clumsily crossed
off the 23rd, then speaking each word aloud h
wrote in the margin of the square, "Cold wind a11
day. Nothing happened today."
J[ "Nothin' much ever happens, Binkie," he remarked
to the little dog by the fire. Binkie corroborated the
statement by vigorously thumping his tail on the
floor.
Jj "Nothin' has happened since last Friday, the
16th," the old man continued, consulting the calendar.
"That was the day that photograph feller came
through here. He was a queer 'un, wasn't he,
Binkie?"
(JJ Another tattoo of corroboration.
tJJ "Yes, he was queer. Ackin' me my full name and
then seemin' so excited when I said I'd come through
9
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the 'quake. His eyes about popped out. Shucks,
there's plenty o' people come through the 'quake and
went right back to livin' in Frisco. Then there's
lots o' people didn't come through alive or else got
lost. I guess we know that, doggie. There was Jack
and Marthy—" The old man's voice grew husky
and a mistiness blurred his eyes. The calendar slid
to the floor while he sat there with his hands hanging
between his knees. A tear rolled down each wrinkled
cheek and still he pondered what could have been
the fate of his loved ones.
(1 With a great sighing of the pines, the wind hurled
itself against the little cabin and with a fierce rattle
of the door itsped on down the canyon with everlessening roar. The leaping firelight caused the old
man's shadow to make grotesque contortions against
the squared logs of the back wall. The dog, head
on one side, looked askance at his master's silence.
1f "Guess Jack and Marthy didn't get through," the
old man finally said brokenly. "No, I guess they
didn't, for we'd found 'em if they had. We'll look
for 'em some more if this lead we've truck pans out.
But if we can't find 'em, what good's our mine goin'
to do? We come up here and dig around for three
years and now that it does look good, who's to help
us use it, Binkie?" The little dog solemnly looked
the question he could not express.
411 "Maybe that photograph feller knew about our
mine. Leastwise he was awful curious about our
names and past history. Well," he added with a
sigh, "I can't figure it out, so let's go to bed."
Q The old man arose and as he replaced the calendar on the shelf his eyes fell on an old Christmas
card tacked on the wall. For a moment he seemed
lost in thought as he gazed at the Christmas tree
pictured on it. Then he looked down at the dog
and slowly said:
41 "Day after tomorrow's Christmas, Binkie, and I
10

reckon we ought to have a Christmas tree. Never
have had one up here and now we've made a good
strike I s'pose we ought to celebrate. We used to
have Christmas trees for Jack but we haven't had
one for four years now. Binkie, what do you say to
a Christmas tree?"
131 Binkie wagged his tail vigorously and ventured a
bark as a more emphatic assent.
131 "All right, Binks, we'll get a tree tomorrow," the
old man said. Then he wound the clock, banked up
the fire and went to bed.
431 Next morning the sun transformed the narrow
canycn into a veritable fairyland. The dazzling
brightness of the snow on the slopes made a "back
east" Christmas picture that reminded the old man
of his boyhood holidays.
V Together, Binkie and his master, looked for a
small pine that could be made into a Christmas tree.
Finally one was cut down and trimmed and then set
up in the cabin. The question of decorating it now
occurred to the old man for the first time. He had
no tinselled strings or ornaments to give the tree
that sparkling, gala appearance pictured on the
Christmas card.
f.,j Finally he hit upon the plan of wrapping the tinfoil off chewing tobacco, around twine. Then he
cut several tin cans into small squares and punching
holes in the pieces, he strung them on strings. When
these cords were festooned among the dark branches
the tree took on the true holiday brightness. He
next tied bright bits of mineral specimens to the
branch tips and the problem of lighting the tree was
solved by fastening candle stubs to several of the
limbs. He decorated the rough cabin walls with the
mistletoe that grew so abundantly in the trees along
the stream.
11! Then the question of presents occurred to him.
A Christmas tree always had presents, but to whom
could he give presents and what did he have to give?
11

At first he could think only of Binkie and then the
thought of the absent ones came to him. Yes, he'd
put presents on the tree for them too.
tIJ He decided to give his gold watch to Jack. Next
he laboriously wrote on a clean piece of writing
paper:
47 "I, Cyrus Harding, do hereby give to my wife,
Martha Harding, half interest in the 'Binkie Dog'
mine. Signed, Cyrus Harding." It was all he had
to give to his wife.
tjJ For Binkie he made a little candy, using nearly
half of his none too bounteous supply of sugar.
During this operation, Binkie was turned out doors
and was not let in until the candy was tied up in a
package and fastened on the tree.
"Christmas presents ought to be surprises,"
Binkie was told by way of apology when turned out.
It took until nearly sundown to get all these arrangements made. The old man ate supper and then
prepared for his celebration. With great care he unpacked and brushed his black suit which was practically the only thing rescued from the earthquake
and fire. It was an old-fashioned broadcloth edged
all around with braid, but the old man straightened
up with pride as he buttoned the coat. Then he sat
down before the fire to pray as he had often prayed
before, that he might see "Jack and Marthy" again
some day. His voice trembled and broke as he
pleaded for his absent loved ones.
( The rising wind rattled the cabin door and he
broke off his prayers to turn his head and listen.
The dying wail of the rapid rushing wind, in the
pines down the canyon, and the crackle of the fire
in the hush that followed was all he heard.
(jJ For the last half hour Binkie had been restlessly
trotting from the Christmas tree to his master and
back again, and now as the old man arose to light
the candles on the tree he barked loudly. As each
successive light appeared he grew more vociferous in
12

his delight and finally raced around the tree until he
was tired out. When all the candles were lighted
the tree looked very much like the one pictured on
the Christmas card. The bits of tin sparkled and
the tinfoil strands looked like threads of silver interlacing the dark green branches.
lj The old man sat down to enjoy the sight, but
Binkie seemed to know there was something else to
come. He sat back and looked from the tree to his
master and back again, all the while stretching open
his mouth and making half whines of expectancy.
4J With a rapidly increasing roar the wind once
more swept down the canyon and as it shook the
door the old man quickly turned his head to listen.
The dog's begging whine finally recalled his
thoughts from the absent ones.
C "Well, Binkie, we'll have our Christmas now. It
ain't much, but it's better'n we've had for a year or
so. Let's see if there is anything on the tree for
Mr. Binks. Yes, here's a package with Binkie on
it. Now, guess what it is, Binkie."
J Binkie nearly went wild. He whined piteously
and then barked peremptorily. He alternately
fawned and leaped up and he wagged his whole body
in his efforts to coax the old man to give him the
present. When he finally got it he was supremely
happy. He worried the paper off and then gobbled
up the candy, his eyes squinted nearly shut in appreciation.
41J Leaning back in his chair, the old man watched
the dog's antics. There was no doubt that Binkie
enjoyed his present. Then the thought of the other
presents on the tree came to him and his eyes grew
misty with tears.
V Binkie finished the candy and stretched out before
the fire, contentedly licking the last crumbs from
his chops. The fire crackled and leaped, causing
the old man's shadow to perform grotesque contortions on the opposite wall. Still he sat with head
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resting on hand, while the thought of his absent ones
brought the old ache back to his heart.
4J Far up the canyon the wind could be heard rushing down toward the little cabin. With a roar it
struck and seemed to shake the building to the very
foundation. The old man half raised from his
revery of the Christmases of years before. The
wind was gone now, but the door still rattled with
the knocks that were being rained on it from the
outside.
J The barking of Binkie aroused the old man to the
fact that the wind was not responsible for this continued disturbance. He hastened to the door and
threw it open, disclosing two men bundled up to the
eyes for protection again the wind.
J "Come in," he said.
€if The men stepped inside, rubbing their wind-tortured eyes.
l "Sit down and get warm," the old man said,
drawing two boxes to the fire.
II! The men remained standing and finally one of
them said:
J "I'm that photographer that came through here a
week ago. This fellow," he indicated his companion,
who was struggling to unwrap the muffler wound
about his neck. "This fellow I guess you used to
know."
C The old man looked intently at the man who now
had his face uncovered. Suddcnly he seized him by
the sholders and brokenly exclaimed, "Jack!"
"Dad," Jack was finally able to say. "We owe all
this to Fleming here. He suspicioned who you were
when he came through here and you told him you'd
been through the 'quake, but he waited to see me to
make sure. He knew we'd be at the hotel in the
valley for a couple of weeks while we were searching
for you."
lJ Son, who do you mean by we?"
14

EJj "Why, mother, of course. She's waiting at the
hotel to see us tomorrow."
Q The wind chuckled as it swept over the cabin and
down the canyon. The little Christmas tree still
bore two presents but there were claimants for each.
A NIGHT IN.
William J. Howard, '14.
ELL, Mac, I must go over to Waterville and
tend to that Jones affair," said Dick Harrington, reaching for his hat. "If Al comes in, tell him
I'll be back tomorrow."
4J "I'll bet you find that deal closed before you get
there, but if not, good luck to you," drawled his
friend Mac, as he chewed the end of his pencil and
grinned wisely.
Q It'll be a good jaunt, anyhow," returned Dick,
and with that he left the office. Getting into his new
roadster he was soon spinning up to the house after
his suitcase and a farewell to his wife.
411 Dick was a strong, robust fellow, who had been
pointed out among the fellows in the old college
days as "Big Dick." His dark complexion and
brown eyes had won the heart of many a fair co-ed.
Although he had been out of the law school for
several years and was managing a law office of his
own, he still retained the physique of a man active
in body as well as in mind. Arriving at the house,
he found his wife awaiting him with the articles
necessary for his trip.
41f "Now Alice, I don't intend to be gone longer than
tomorrow afternoon," said Dick to his little blueeyed helpmate. "If I am not home at dusk, do not
expect me until the following morning. That trouble
about deeds cannot last long if I can find Jones in."
411 "All right, dear, take care of yourself and don't
take any risks with that machine, because, remem15
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ber, you have not had much experience with it yet,"
cautioned Mrs. Harrington, looking a trifle worried.
Dick, however, easily reassured her and in few minutes was gliding along over the smooth, well-built
roadway, thinking how needless were those cautions
concerning his auto. The way was clear and he let
the machine out to the last notch. What cared he
whether or not he broke the speed limit!
tlJ Soon he was before the office of his client. Entering, he found a youthful tow-headed fellow pegging away on a typewriter. "Is Mr. Jones in?" he
inquired of the lad, who kept on writing.
J No, he's gone on his vacation and won't be back
until the first of the month," grunted the industrious
youth, rearranging his copy.
1j Dick frowned, jingled his keys perplexedly and
finally mumbled, "Hm, that's queer. He said that
he would notify me in case he should leave town
before he had settled up."
tT "Oh," volunteered the fellow, looking up for the
first time, and noting the tall figure of Harrington,
"Are you Harrington of Fairview?"
( "Yes," assented Dick, wondering what was coming.
tJ "Well," boss told me to tell you that he's got a
fellow here in town to look after his affairs now and
he don't need your services any more. He'll settle
up with you when he returns."
J"Oh, is that so? I am glad he is so well suited.
In fact, I have so much business to attend to in
town, I find it hard to look after these things too,"
said Dick suavely, but he shut the door after him
with more violence than was necessary.
J It was late in the afternoon when he started for
Fairview. If he made as good time returning as he
had coming over, he thought that he could be at
home for dinner.
( No such luck was in store for him, however. The
first thing to go wrong was the gasoline. He had
16

torgotten that it took gasoline to run an automobile
He glanced around and discovered that the nearest
farm-house was a mile down the road.There was
nothing to do but to go to that house and buy some
oil. Although there was quite a wind blowing off the
desert, he did not mind it much while walking to the
house, but coming back to the machine, lugging a
heavy oil can, he was forced to walk right in the
face of the wind. He had been disgusted when he
found that it was necessary to procure gasoline in
order to get home, but this wind vexed him more.
The dust got into his eyes and he could feel it grit
between his teeth.
( Having at last filled his gasoline tank he was
again on his way. If he hurried he thought he
might yet surprise his wife at dinner or at least soon
after. But it seemed as though fate were against
him. Pop! went the left rear tire. He had been so
interested watching his speedometer that he paid
little attention to the straight, smooth road ahead of
him, and did not see the crooked spike, dropped by
some careless wayfarer.
Had he been accustomed to putting on tires away
out there several miles from nowhere, it would have
been bad enough, but with his inexperience, it seemed
unendurable. He struggled and pulled and finally
got the tire off. After getting the tire fixed, the trick
was to get it on again. He had never dreamed of
having such an experience and had neglected to
bring any overalls, so with the dirt and oil, his
clothes had become as soiled and dirty as his hands.
Darkness was settling down before he was again on
his way, and it was a tired and provoked man that
put his machine into the garage at 246 Park Place
that night. Although the hour was only ten o'clock,
the house was dark. The moon was hidden behind a
cloud, so that Dick had to grope his way through
the garden to the house. He thought that he must
have located every rose bush on the place. At last
17

he found the sidewalk and made his way around to
the front door. Just as he expected, the night-latch
was on. To his chagrin, he could not find his keys.
He had lost them. He rang the bell. Soon he heard
someone moving around upstairs, but no one came
to the door. Then he tried several of the windows,
but they were securely fastened. At last he remembered that the window into the pantry was sometimes left unlocked. He got a ladder from the garage
and climbed up to it. It was partly opened. He
raised it carefully and just as he was about to enter
a dazzling light shone around him. He felt himself
suddenly hurled to the ground. Recovering himself,
he stood up and saw a stout figure behind the glare
of a bull's eye, and felt his shoulder gripped by a
strong arm.
tJJ "Come here, my man," puffed a burly officer. "I
got you just about in time. I think I have a pretty
good place for you to stay tonight."
tJJ "What do you mean," fumed Dick. "How dare
you arrest a man as he is entering his own house!"
J The policeman laughed as he obtained a firmer
hold on his man and marched him out of the yard
and down the street. "Yes, you look as though you
lived in this house," he jeered. "You must have
been up to something else tonight to look the way
you do."
4I Vainly Harrington struggled, protested, and entreated that he might have his freedom. He was
forced to accompany his captor to the station. It
was a dreary and sleepless night he spent. The cell
was chilly, the bed was hard. The light in the passage-way cast a flaring light, so that he could not
have slept if his mind had been undisturbed.
Toward morning, the officers brought in a fellow
who had been found carousing down town. They had
a difficult time getting him into the cell next to
Dick's. During the remainder of the night his con18

tinued disturbance added still more to Dick's rebellion at his own plight.
lj The next morning Dick was called before the
court. He took his seat in the prisoner's box. His
wife was sitting in one of the front seats, but she
did not look toward the prisoner. Dick smiled. He
would surprise her by his early arrival, after all, but
not just in the place nor under the same circumstances that he had expected.
C The judge summoned Mrs. Harrington to the Witness stand. Dick's eyes sparkled with fun and pride
as he watched her take her place to testify against
him. Upon being asked to give her story of the
affair, she began: "Not long after I had turned out
the lights at about nine-thirty, I thought I heard
someone coming around the house. My heart
jumped into my mouth. I was sure that it wasn't
Mr. Harrington, because he said that he would not
be back from a trip to Waterville until this afternoon
at the earliest, and maybe not until tomorrow. Then
I heard the fellow try the door. He seemed unable
to open it. When he left the porch, I looked out of
the window, and by the light of the moon, which had
just come out from behind a cloud, I could see the
dim figure of a rough, sloughy-appearing man. I ran
to the telephone and called an officer from the substation around the corner. Then I heard him trying
the different windows. After he had tried several,
there was a silence, and I thought he had gone away.
Soon, however, I heard a noise at the pantry window
and I remembered that that window had been left unlocked. I felt like screaming, but suddenly heard a
sound like one falling and then heard the officer's
voice.
4j Dick had kept his eyes fastened upon his wife
during this rehearsal of the previous night's episode.
At last as though drawn by unconquerable power she
turned her face slowly toward the prisoner. In the
dusty, dirty, disrumpled man, she slowly recognized
19

her own Dick. He face changed from disgust to
amazement, and then as the humorous side of the
situation dawned upon her she burst into a peal of
laughter.
1jJ The case was dismissed, and Dick Harrington told
his story in the presence of another judge.
SOCIETY NOTES.
OPSY TURVY" was the appropriate name
given to one of the largest jollifications of the
season, when the Freshmen entertained the Sophomore at the home of Miss Mabel Trueblood on the
evening of October 21. A large placard on which
was printed "Back door," greeted the astonished
guests, who expected to enter in the customary
manner.
IQ The first event of the evening was "follow the
leader." The leader, who happened to be a young
lady, is to be complimented upon her bravery, for
her expedition came to an end in the basement
which looked as though it might be a fit place for
rats and spiders. None were found, however, but in
their place a large tray of "all-day suckers."
lilT The young ladies found great amusement in
watching the boys attempt to sew. Each boy was
given a clothes-pin, tissue paper, needle and thread
and told to rig it up in ladies' garments. One of
the fellows summed up the success of this feature
when he said he was glad that "men wore trousers."
Much fun was afforded by a game in which each
person made sketches of several others, and much
artistic ability was displayed. Partners for refreshments were chosen in a very unique manner. Slips
of paper on which were written the title of popular
songs were distributed. The boys whistled the tune,
and became the partner of the young lady who was
20
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able to recognize it and who held a corresponding
slip.
41! Refreshments of brick ice cream in the Sophomore's colors, cake and punch were served.
tJJ On the afternoon of November 18 a large crowd
of Whittier students went to Pomona College on a
motor truck to witness the football game between
that school and Occidental, which would decide the
championship of the Conference League.
41J On the return trip a stop was made near Pomona
and the jolly crowd enjoyed an excellent luncheon
around a large camp-fire. A fine time was reported
by every one.
Time—November 10.
Place-118 Earlham Drive.
Girl—Mabel.
41J We were the ones who planned this delightful
surprise for Mabel, to remind her of the fact that
November 10 was one of the eventful days in the
history of her life.
(JJ In true Indian fashion we filed in, to find Mabel
sitting by the fireplace, dreamingly gazing into the
flames. But more realistic things took the place of
dreams, as we proceeded to turn the evening into
enjoyable games and music.
(1 Later in the evening we were conducted to the
dining room which was beautifully decorated in
violets and smilax. By means of tiny violet placecards, each found his place, where grape-ice and
wafers awaited him.
411 Every one had a most enjoyable time and each
went away with this thought uppermost in his mind:
"When shall we Twelve meet again?"
DORMITORY HALLOWE'EN PARTY.
(1! Greeted by grinning jack-c' lanterns and wierd
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ghosts, the dormitory students and their guests gathered at the Cottage the Wednesday before Hallowe'en for one of the really enjoyable good times of
college life this fall. The large dining room, cleared
of tables and furnished and decorated in true Hallowe'en style, with jack-o'-lanterns, swinging apples,
and corn stalks, proved an admirable place for the
party.
41f The early part of the evening was spent in bobbing for apples, having fortunes told by gipsy
maidens, and other old Hallowe'en pastimes. The
unique "stunts" given by the girls from the Cottage
and the boys from the dormitory provided much
merriment.
kii After refreshments consisting of apples, nuts,
lemonade, and pumpkin pie, the time was very pleasantly spent in listening to "shivery" ghost stories told
by Miss Howard, Miss Edwards, Bailey Howard, and
Courtney Henderson. The party departed at a late
hour, voting the affair a happy success.
DORM DOINGS.

(II After much enthusiastic planning the members of
Prof. Ostrom's festive board entertained in their
own honor at a delightful five-course banquet. The
table was placed in the alcove of the dining room
where, by means of a large screen, a very cozy little
room was formed. The table was lighted by candles
and the color scheme of purple and gold was carried
out in the decorations of violets and yellow daffodils.
A jolly time was enjoyed and study hours came all
too soon.
til The present members of this table are: Misses
Cammack, Clarke, Hazel and Lola Cooper, and
Messrs. Ostrom, Newlin, Buffkin and Elliott.

U One piece left! Who can go it? Nobody? Well,
say!
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It was Crites' table at the
(fi
this chicken feed. The football

Cottage who enjoyed
field was deemed the
most advisable place to have it as the chicken bones
could be more easily hidden. A large bonfire and
plenty to eat made this a most jolly occasion.
Y.M.C.A.

HE members of the Y. M. C. A. during the
past few weeks have received new life and a
fresh determination to do effective work. The week
of prayer in November brought its portion of blessing and inspiring hopefulness.
The Wednesday meetings have been conducted
under groups of leaders, three persons usually being
responsible for one particular service. Various topics
are discussed each week from a young man's viewpoint and have for their aim the gaining of a better
perspective of life.
(g Gale Seaman, Pacific Coast student secretary,
brought a message of need and opportunity for service for college men. He outlined a course whereby
the student Y. M. C. A.'s of California are contributing $1200 toward the support of Roy Serviss, a
student secretary in China. The local association
responded by pledging $75 to this work and repledging to a former work $25, raising the total
missionary pledge of the association to $100 for the
year.

'3

Y. W. C. A.
4 This month has been one of wonderful results in
our Y. W. C. A. Most precious in the new vision
we have had of Christ and of his power. We feel
that our faith has indeed been small and we have
been made to realize as never before the wonderful
power of Christ.
(IT October 25. The meeting was held on the lower
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campus with Miss Howard as leader. The lesson
was appropriately drawn from nature, in its beauty
and harmony.
tJJ During the week of prayer the meetings were
held jointly with the Y. M. C. A.
4J We rejoice in the fact that during this week almost everyone in the entire student body has taken
a definite stand for Christ.
C The joint service November 29 was led by Prof.
Muchmore. It was a thanksgiving meeting, but also
a memorial service for Noble B. Renneker. Prof.
Muchmore left the comforting verses:
IJ "Whatever is, is right. And we know that all
things work together for good to them that love
God.'
Y. W. C. A. CONFERENCE.
411 The Southern California Student Conference of

the Y. W. C. A. was held at U. S. C. on the 24th,
25th and 26th of November. A large delegation of
girls from Whittier attended the Conference and
found it a most enjoyable and helpful one, where
they came into closer acquaintance and fellowship
with the girls of other colleges. Twelve of the cabinet members attended the cabinet supper and discussions on Friday evening. The chief themes of
the Conference were The Power of United Effort,
and the College Woman's Opportunities for Service.
After an address of welcome by President Bovard,
Miss Theresa Wilbur, the leader of the Conference,
gave a splendid talk on the first theme.
(q The second theme was divided into three parts.
On Saturday afternoon Rev. Dana Bartlett gave an
address on the "Call of the Community to the College Woman," in which he presented the needs of
the working women. He also made an appeal for
secretaryship at the harbor and in Los Angeles
through the time of the expected increase in immi24

gration in 1915. Saturday evening an address was
given by Rev. George Irving on the "Call of the
World." Rev. Irving says, "a man is provincial if
he takes into account less than the world. Study
the world problems and then decide what your life
shall be." Dr. William Horace Day, pastor of the
First Congregational church, invited all the women
of the Conference to his church on Sunday morning,
where he addressed them on the "Call of the Church
to the College Woman." "The church," he said,
"summons the college-bred woman because of the
complexity of the work, the need of social reform,
and the essential and fundamental needs, the recreation of man. The church demands the best."
CHAPEL NOTES.
HE daily chapel exercises, which bring a few
,5 minutes' quiet and rest into the busy life of
the student, have been exceptionally helpful and interesting this year. The feeling among the old students that they can ill afford to miss them is manifesting itself among the new students who have
joined our ranks.
tjJ Instructive and entertaining talks,, covering a
wide range of thought, have been given by several
outside speakers.
Elf Dr. Woods spoke of Robert Browning, the searchlight of the scul in literature. He said in part:
41ff "Real literature is the best written literature of
the best things that the soul and mind have ever
felt.
Cf "To be capable of the supreme vision is the supreme qualification of the best artist.
Elf "The great thing is to see and the next greatest
is to give it to others."
Elf "The great proposition with us is to live and to
know how to live."
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1 "The soul has not found the supreme reality until
it has found itself."
(11 Rev. Thompson spoke on being a good loser. He
said:
tJJ "It may require great power to win but in the
great struggle of life it requires a great deal more to
be a loser.
(1 Fail if we must but place the blame where it properly belongs."
(ft Evangelist Brown: "Clothe yourself before your
own mirror."
THE LIBRARY.

41 During the summer the library was moved from
its cramped quarters into a spacious room, which is
well lighted and comfortable for purposes of reading
and study. Through the kindness of the Woman's
Auxiliary to Whittier College, the needed furniture
was supplied, and an effort has been made to make
this department neat and attractive. Some very valuable pictures have been given by friends of the institution, also a number of books. There have been, by
gift and purchase, 126 volumes added since the opening of school in September.
ATHENAEUM.
ft On the evening of November 12 the Alumni

members of the society presented a very interesting
and delightful program consisting of the following
numbers:
(ft Paper—"Joys of Farming," Austin Marshburn.
(1 Reading from Riley—Mary Cammack.
C! Vocal Solo—Caroline Sharpless.
4]! "Observations" by a "has been," Lola Taber.
43! Pantomine.C1ajre Edwards, Edna Thornburgh.
(I Alma Mater—Austin Marshburn, Mary Cammack, Caroline Sharpless, Lola Taber, Claire Edwards, Edna Thornburgh.
26

DEBATING.

tf The department of intercollegiate debating is one
in which Whittier has not heretofore shown much
interest. This year, however, we have accepted the
challenge to a debate with Redlands University.
tf Bailey Howard and Albert Stone will represent
the college in this debate, which will be held at Redlands some time in January.
It is hoped that we may give these men all the
loyal support they merit ,and that a delegation will
go to Redlands that will do credit to the team and
the school they represent.
ORATORY.
January 5th the preliminary try-out will be held,
followed by the final local contest February 9th,
which will decide who is to represent Whittier in the
intercollegiate oratorical contest. It is hoped that
a number will enter this contest.

C

ALUMNI NOTES.
J Dell Coryell, '04, has charge of a kindergarten at
Los Angeles, California.
(II Charles E. Johnson, '05, has charge of the opening of a mill for the Eldorado Mining Company,
near Indio, California, with his headquarters at
Whittier.
fjJ Miss Gertrude Mills, '08, of Woodlake, Tulare
county, California, is visiting with her sister, Mrs.
Ray Dozier of Whittier.
J Miss Edina Newby, '09, is teaching English and
history in Fernville, California.
J E. Burtis Healton, '10, is working on a ranch for
the Owens Valley Improvement Company at Manzanar, Inyo county, California.
11 N. R. Wilson, '10, has resigned his position as
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principal of the grammar school at Pasadena, California, in order to accept the excellent position of
entire charge of the large orphanage at Fruitdale,
California.
FOOTBALL.
Whittier 0, Pomona 44.
UST before the big game with Pomona, the
outlook for victory for Whittier was not very
promising. To begin with, several member of the
team were seriously crippled in previous games and
to make bad matters worse an epidemic of la grippe
caught several men in its grasp. Although the team
was not in a fit condition to play, nevertheless it
went into the game and fought desperately throughout against great odds.
IJ Pomona had the greatest football machine seen
in the south for several years. Their interference
was something wonderful, and their offense and
defense irresistible. They were very fast and it
seemed when they started one of their end runs
there was no stopping it.
ff When the whistle blew for the first kick-off, the
bleachers were crowded almost to the limit and a
great many automobiles were backed up against the
fence. Sections were reserved in the bleachers for
the Whittier and Pomona rooters. The Whittier
section was decorated with the college colors, purple
and gold, while Pomona's section was in blue and
white. A large number of Pomona students journeyed from the Pomona wash and their well organized rooting cheered their team on to victory.
tJ After the first kick-off it was soon seen that
Whittier did not have a show with her fast adversaries and the spectators soon settled down to see
how large a score would be run up.
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The line-up:
Whittier—
—Pomona
H. E. L
Crawford
Greene
R. T. L
Davis
Davis
R. G. L
W. White
Sanford
C.
Gillette
Stone
L. G. H
Bufkin
Ash, McFadden
L. T. R
Kepner
Henderson
L. E. R
Sharpless
Wilson
Wright, Hill
Crites, Cammack
Q
R. H. L
Shutt, Harris
Newlin
L. H. R
Brooks, Seward
Renneker, Crites
Full
Lutz
Lewis
Jf Referree, Wilson; umphire, Dr. Spiers; field judge,
Dr. Williams; quarters, 15 minutes.

tft

Whittier 3, Occidental 38.
C. After the hard game with Pomona several members of the team were so badly crippled that it was
impossible to put the regular team on the field
against Occidental.
1f On the spur of the moment a pick-up team was
organized including Coach White, Professor 'Wilson
and Jesse French, besides the regular men that were
not on the hospital list. This pick-up team with
absolutely no practice together played Occidental,
and in spite of this fact Put U a good game. The
defensive work of Professor Wilson was very good,
and Coach White's long spirals gained many yards
for us. Whittier was handicapped by the advantage
in weight which Occidental had. Henderson and
Crites played star games until they were forced to
retire on account of injuries.
f The line-up:
Whittier—
—Occidental
Crites, Cammack
Seay, Henry
Q
Sharpless
L. E
Smart, Brown
Greene, French
H. E
Dill
Carlisle, Davis
H. T
Smart, Batz
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Henderson
L. T
Gandreth, Shaw
Bufkin
L. G
Lane
W. White
R. G
Jones
M. White
C
McNary
Wilson, Allen
R. H. L
Bridbeer
White, Lewis
F
Wieman, Schoonover
Newlin
L. N. R Kirkpatrick, Foster
Referee, Spiers; umpire, B. Wieman; field judge,
Thomas; time of quarters, 15, 15, 10. 10 minutes.
Whittier 33, L. A. Military 11.
On October 28th a practice game was played
with Los Angeles Military Academy which proved
to be an interesting contest. The soldiers were light
and showed lack of experience and practice. Whittier was about as good as could have been expected
on offense but the defense was rather weak and the
academy was allowed to score during the first and
fourth quarters. The first score made by the soldiers
came from an unintercepted forward pass, while the
second score came from a cross pass. Aside from
these slips Whittier held the academy level with very
little trouble.
IQ The line-up:
Whittier—
—L. A. Military
Greene
R. B
Graham
Davis
R. T
Barton
W. White
R. G
Dodge
M. White
C
Terrass
Bufkin
L. G
Kipper
Henderson
L. T
G. Lee
Cammack, Allen
L. B
Shepard
Crites, Cammack
T. Lee
Q
Newlin
R. H
Framton
Harrison
L. H
Carrillo
Lewis
F
Keen
(If Referree, Wilson; umpire, Smith; headlinesman,
Thomas. Time of quarters, 12 minutes.
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Whittier 26, Redlands 10.
4 In our game with Redlands University, on October 21st, we showed fine ground-gaining capabilities
but in some of the other departments of the game
we did not show up so strong. It seemed as though
once or twice that we actually gave points to our
opponents. Towards the close of the game Redlands
came back very strong and almost played Whittier
to a standstill. However, taking the game as a whole,
the superiority of the Whittier squad was very
noticeable.
Throughout the game Whittier worked the forward pass many times, resulting in many yards
gained.
lJ The line-up:
Whittier
—Redlands
R. E
Greene
Matteson
R. T.
Carlisle
Sykes
White
G. 0
Smith
C.
Stone
Brown
L. G
Buf kin
Edwards
L. T
Henderson
Gerber
Sharpless
L. E
Echeverria
Crites
Bonnell
Q
Newlin
R. H. B
Hentschke
Renneker
L. H. B
Holt
Lewis
F
Jones
( Referee, Rhinehart; umpire, Perry, field judge,
Wilson; head linesman, Tomlinson; timer, Glover.
Time of quarters, 12 mm.
BASKETBALL.
41 The basketball situation at the opening of this
season is very promising. Besides a number of old
men such as Sharpless, Crites, Taber, Cox and Allen,
we have added to our list Stone, Oliver and Lester
from Whittier High School. The worth of these
latter three men on the basketball court is well
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known and they will no doubt make their mark in
basketball this year.

lIT Pomona is not expected to put a basketball team

in the field this year, therefore Occidental and Whittier, the only remaining members of the Conference.
will have to fight it out together. The greater number of games will have to be played with High
Schools and other teams not in the Conference.
Two games have already been played this year.
one with Orange High School, which was a walkaway for our team from beginning to end, and one
with Santa Monica High School, which was anything but a walk-away. In these games Lester, Oliver, Crites and Sharpless showed some very classy
playing.
IJ The game with Santa Monica was very exciting
throughout because of its closeness, and finally
ended with a tie. However, it was decided to play
the tie off and Whittier won out by a score of 39
to 36.
lJ The game with Orange High School ended with a
score of 78 to 16 in our favor.
EXCHANGES.

E The "Student Life" of Pomona College is a clever
issue. The articles on the football situation are
especially interesting. However, a Personal department would liven up your columns.

(IT "Glimpses of Denmark" in the October Penn
Chronicle is well worth reading.
( She: "What became of the girl you made love
to in the hammock?"
lIT He: "Oh, we fell out."—Ex.

lIT The "Corral" of Simmons College for October
contains a number of good articles. The general
tone of the paper is good. The sentiment expressed
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by your exchange editor is a worthy one. More
efficient college journalism and less unworthy critidsm should be the aim of each paper.
"No matter what Adam may have done.
No one could make him sore.
By saying, when he told a joke.
'I've heard that one before.' "—Ex.
4!! "Did you ever hear of anyone starting up a fiirta
tion by coughing at a pretty girl?"
Q "I have. Met my wife at a church fair, coughed
gently, attracted her attention and afterward married
her."
(if "Quite romantic. What's the sequel?"
If "Oh, I've been coughing up ever since."—Ex.

If "The Oak," from Washington High School, Berkeley, Cal., is a neat, well edited little paper. We wish
especially to compliment you upon your large exchange list.
PERSONALS.
"Where
do you suppose I can catch
Herbert
H.
(if
Bill Howard? I want to shake him."
If Walter C.: "I don't know; the arm is as good as
any place."

If Lucile H.: "I can't go very far on the clothesline."
If A rhyming chronicle is history written in a
dogged verse.
If A long sentence is one to which you can see no
end.
41 A verse with four feet is a quadruped.

LAMOR& HAMILTON

Confectioners
Caterers

Headquarters for

Christmas Candies
Boxes and Novelties

THOUGHTS AS THEY PASS AT OUR DOOR.
C The knockers": "What a rag the Acropolis is?"
IjJ "Sharkey": "Who thinks too little and talks too
much.'
¶ "Babe": "A pardon if too much I chew the rag."
EJ "Sheddy": "In fact I know I'm nice and good."
J "Lester": "0 fate thou art a lobster."
"Oliver": "The dart hath pierced the center of
my heart."
dJ "Davis": "The atrocious crime of being a young
man."
C Arnold, Rice, Albertson:
"If ladies be but young and fair,
They have the gift to know it."
(Ii B. H. (in Economics): "A person can bring in a
certain amount of bullion."
C Prof. in Bible: "The deacons ministered to the
widows."
C H. Cox: "Was it to their own widows?"
lf Prof. M. (the morning after Halloween): "I
didn't go to bed last night till after 1 o'clock and am
sleepy."
C "Now be careful and don't get that mixed with

SOUP."

IJ Vivian (at song practice): "Say, Stanfield, 'Put
your arms around me' is—"
IJ S.: "Why—why-I don't believe I can—here."
( Henderson (as he and Edith came up to the porch
where Hicks was standing): "Come, Hicks, and
join us."
C Hicks: "I can't. ['rn no preacher."
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CORNER JEWELRY STORE
41 THIS year we shall have a larger selection of
Christmas presents than ever before. Our prices on
Watches, Diamonds and Gold Jewelry arc as low
as any and we keep a good selection of the best always onhand.
M. J. KALIHER

Bryan-Zimmer Company
FURNITURE. CARPETS, Eta., Eta.
Sewing Machines.
Edison Phonographs

11

"The Finest Christmas Pre6ent

An up-to-date. (linen finish) portrait of
yourself at RAMS EY S STUDIO
109 South Greenleaf Avenue. 'Whittier

Caldwell-Thornburgh Piano Comp'y
Baldwin Pianos
Victor Talking Machines
Starr Pianos
Columbia Talking Machines
Phone 34 110 East Philadelphia Street, Whittier

E Athenaeum item: Chas. Taber, Miss Hoover and
Miss Cammack were tardy at last meeting.
Eli Harrison, in English: "The large amount of Latin
words in the English account for the fact that Caesar
invaded England in 55 B. C."
E Prof., in History: "Sharkey, I didn't know this
was your hour to visit Morpheus or I would have
dismissed class."
E Sharkey: "I'm no dope fiend."
Ej Pliny's soliloquy:
"She plays at football with my head;
I'll tell you how its done.
She's half-back, full-back, left-wing-shift,
The whole thing rolled in one.
And yet I cannot make appeal,
I know not what to do,
For hark! besides the other things,
She is the umpire too."
Everett quite despised the poet's trade,
Plain prose to him was sweeter,
But he fell in love with a pretty maid,
And then he ran to "metre."
El It has been discovered, as announced in history,
that it is easier to sail by sea than by land.
OUR LIBRARY.
(J "A Chosen Few"—The Seniors.
(II "Happy Go Lucky"—Sharkey.
Eli "We Two"—Lola and Winfield.
Eli "They that walk in Darkness"—Cicero Class.
Eli "The Lightning Conductor"—Purdy.
EJ Little Women"—Bacon, Hoskins, Trueblood.
El! "Prisoners of Hope".—Geometry Class.
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FURNITURE
Rugs. Mattings and Couch Covers

E. H. WHITE
PICTURE FRAMES a Specialty

Get Your

Christmas

Jackets and Sweaters of us.
Quality unexcelled. Basket—
J ball and Tennis supplies. "Spa!—
d iuj' of course.

Whittler Hardware Comp'y
4L

Quality remains long after price is forgotten"(J.

V "To Have and to Hold"—Vivian and Pliny.
40 "The Shutters of Silence"—G. Hoover, C. Marshburn.
4Q "The Choir Invisible"—Glee Clubs.
JJ "Under Two Dogs"—Samuel Nagata.
ll "The One Woman"—Miss Howard.
"The Dreamers"-_Campustry Class.
(1 "Peck's Bad Boy"—"Little Doc."
C "The Barrier"—The Green Carpet.
C "Great Expectations"—The Freshjes.
(I "The Bond"—Sheddy and—
""The Crisis"—Monthly reports.
C "Heart's Desire"—To study Campustry.
III "Old Curiousity Shop"—Boys' Dom.
411 "The Firing Line"—Chapel talk.
41 "Nut Brown Maiden"—Anna Arnold.
411 "Going Some"—Prof. Wilson.
4JJ "The Last Word"—President Newlin.
111 "Ach"—Mrs. Douglas.

41 "Debating Text Book"—Containing arguments for
and against everything.—Herbert Hoskins.
411 "Reveries of a Sonambulist"—A very restful book,
instructive to those needing sleep.—Milton White.
411 We offer our sympathy, in this edition to:

All Freshies.
All roasted in this number.
Collector of student body dues.
Charles and his love affairs.
Football team, individually and collectively.
Harrison, when Elizabeth has a "grouch."
Cora, because she lost him.
Sophomore sweaters.
Juniors' and Seniors' hats and caps.
Garbage barrels.
41 Prexie.
411 Bennie.
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411
411
(J
41J
411
41J
(1
411
41!

The

First National Bank

ELb conducted

by practical business

men on sound business principles.
Cyou will find it a distinct advantage to secure the facilities and Services offered by this progressive
banking institution.

T4e

Whittier Savings Bank

Will care for your money
and give you four per cent.
interest

NOW

is the time

to

open an acct,

IQ "Artistic Silverware"—An interesting book, the
most important chapter of which is devoted to
spoons.—Chas. Taber.

11 "How to Grow Tall"—A very recent discovery
which will be a boon to Shorties; ably illustrated by
Stone.—Mary Myres.
"The Art of Protracted Conversation.".—Pearl
Moore.
COLLEGE DICTIONARY.
A.
Acropolis—The correct, concise college journal.
B.
111 Basketball—A select department of college athletics.
C.
IQ Cramming—Much indulged in before college
exams.
D.
1I Date—That which is much sought for by college
men.
E.
to Evening—A time of day when thoughts and lessons never meet.
F.
tJ Faculty—A group of persons versed in experience
and knowledge.
G.
4J Gym—The student's paradise.
H.
"Hicks"—That's all.
I.
J I (meaning me)—The most used word in the
vocabulary.
J.
U Juniors—An enterprising, up-to-date class.
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LEVI D. JOHNSON, Eye, Ear, Nose
and Throat Specialist. All refractions accur—
ately corrected.
218 E. Philadelphia St.
H. P. WI L S 0 N, M. D., Physician and
Surgeon.
JONES' BOOK STORE, 226 W. First
Street, Los Angeles. Libraries Purchased.
ROBBINS & PELTON, Corner Drug
Store.
Dr. E. A. DANIELS, Dentist, Phone 52
Hockett Building.
Dr. CHAS. C. WILLIAMS, Dentist.
Dr. CEO. FLANDERS, Dentist.
M 00R E'S BOOK STORE, Books,
Stationery, Kodaks and Supplies.
GUY E. BAILEY, First National Bank
Building.

K.

4ff Kitty—Miss Cammack's black cat.
L.

4ff Lockhart Muchmore—The college mascot.
M.

411 Money—That which the Senior Class lacks and
everybody needs.
N.

4ff Nothing—That which we all have.
0.

41J Odd—Everybody else.

P.

4ff Point—That which a Freshman never sees.
Q.
4ff Quiz—A characteristic function of college life.
R.

4ff Rest—What vacation brings.
S.

(if Seniors—That's all.
T.

1ff Tomorrow—An excellent time to get lessons.
U.

4ff Useless—Worry.
V.

(if Vigorous—Football.
W.

411 Wonderful—Everything pertaining to the Sophs.
X.
4ff X—Prof. Wilson's hobby.
Y.
4ff You—The person always following I.
Z.
11 Zigzag—The road home.
THE ACROPOLIS

4ff Published by the Student Body of Whittier
College. Terms: Subscription, one dollar; single
copies, twenty-five cents.
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B E RRY'S MARKET
TheMarketof Quality. Geo. Berry.
Prop. Quality Counts. Fresh Fish
Lobsters and Oysters every Friday.
MCGEE BROS., Electric Wiring
and Appliances.

4t Everything

Electrical

Motors Installed. Phone 173. N.Greenleaf

Vehicles, Implements, Pumps
Engines.

arness Windmills,

Whittier Implement Company

We Will Treat You Right
105-7 N. Greenleaf Ave. Phone 30

Farmer Hardware Comp'y

V/hittjer PharmacyR II Storc'
L Shake the d5t of dissatisfaction on entering this store.
( Everything to suit you or
your money back.

103 S. Greenleaf Avenue, Whittier, Calif

Making Money
To know where you make it, when
you make it and why you make it—
requires business system. By having
an account with this bank you will
be enabled to know all the whys and
wherefores of every expense item.

Whittler National Bank

WHITTIER COLLEGE
First Semester opened September 11, 1911.
Second Semester February 5, 1912. Better
equipment than ever before—valuable apparatus added to laboratories—library constantly
growing. Courses offered: Classical, Social
Science, Natural Science and Biblical with fifteen departments of study; Music, Vocal Expression and Art. Our work is fully accredited
at the State University and Stanford. The
Biblical Course has been enlarged and fully
equipped.
4J Aim—To give a thorough college training
under influences that develop noble character.
L Faculty—Chosen for academic fitness and
Christian character.
4E Equipment - Buildings: Hall of Letters,
Gymnasium, Dormitories, Girls' Cottage. Laboratories: Chemical, Physical, Biological. Library, Athletic Field.
41. Location—Beautiful Campus, healthful surroundings; removed from the temptations of
a great city, yet near enough for its educational advantages.
41. The College is now enjoying its most prosperous year with increased enrollment, additional buildings, strengthened faculty.
41. Correspondence solicited. Visitors welcome
THOMAS NEWLIN, Predent,Wbittcr, Cal.

Humphrey-Daggett
Hardware Cornpafly

BUILDERS

HARDWARE

P1umbng, Sheet Metal Work, Paints, Oils, Glass

Am

T4e TOGGERY

lu

Head to toe outfitter. Men's
Boys' and Children's Clothing, Hats
Shoes and Furnishings. Let me take
care Of your wants. Agent for Burt
& Packard Korrect Shape and Blue
Blood Shoes, every pair warranted.
M.

ROSENBAUM

RileTflIàore

I'iqravinq- Gompa
be siqn&Erqriver
7$oLosAëIes&

fT4e "Iclyllwj11' Quality
Candies, Ice Cream
and Sherbets. We
pay special attention
to lodge and party
catering. ( Ho t
drinks, hot tamales.

BEECH & COMPANY, Propr's.
Phone 298 103 South Greenleaf Ave., Whittier

WI S DOM
is the principal
thing; therefore
get wisdom, &
with all thy
getting get..Uxl~
derstanding.
---SOLOMON

- -.
Whittier Garage
Company
(Incorporated)

222-24-26 West Philadelphia St.

E carry a complete
line of automobile
supplies and accessdries.
4L Continentals Morgan
&\Wrigkt Kelly-Racine
and Goodrich Tires. (11
Winter lap robes & gloves
4J.Non-'skidVIeed chains.
Territorial distributors of Chal-

W

mers, Hudson, Studebaker E. M.
F. 30 & Flanders 20 Automobiles

